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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 


| hope it was fluffy enough and that you enjoy it! :) Writer's block hit me hard and | wasn't sure I'd finish it in 
time. Happy Holidays! :) 


It wasn't often that Myles felt like this, where everything was in perfect alignment and nothing seemed like it 
could go wrong. He was in the zone to say the least. In this session especially, it seemed he was feeling the 
music on an entirely deeper level than he ever thought possible and that pulled emotions out of his voice that 


he never knew he could reach. 


He glanced back at Mark who was watching him from outside the booth. He'd been running himself ragged 
between dealing with the label and recording the new album. Myles was ecstatic about writing with Mark for 
this album, it had let them grow closer in ways that he had been afraid to admit that he wanted and he 


couldn't wait to see where things would lead. 


A sudden flash caught his eye and the music instantly took a backseat. The studio was right on a lake and 
between the flashes of lightning and the mixture of the storm clouds and the sunset, for once, music wasn't 
at the front of his mind. All of his focus was on the bright flashes from the sky and tiny ripples being formed 
by the rain on the lake. 


He hadn't realized he'd stopped singing until he'd heard Mark yelling at him from outside the booth. He blinked 
slowly as he came back to himself, his mind and his gaze still focused on the lightning storm going on outside. 
It was just something there that made him unable to take his mind off of it and before he realized it, Mark's 
voice slowly faded away only to be replaced the muffled sounds of the thunder. 


He nearly jumped out of his skin when he felt the tap on his shoulder. "Mark! Damn it dude! You almost gave 
me a heart attack!" 


Mark was torn between glaring at him because of his sudden zone out or bursting out in laughter because of 
his reaction. He chose to glare, but sadly it had no effect since it was on Myles and rarely, if ever, has he 
been able to stay angry at the other mon. 


‘So what's out there that's so interesting?" Mark asked curiously as he wrapped his arms around Myles' waist 
and rested his chin against his shoulder. 


His response was silence as Myles’ attention had already been drawn back to the storm, His eyes twinkling with 
every rumble of thunder and flash of lightning. Mark knew that they needed to finish recording, they were 
running behind schedule because of some technical issues and really needed vocals on at least two more songs, 


but he knew there was no chance of tearing Myles away from the storm. 


"Whoa! Wow that one was bright!" Myles shouted as another flash lit up the sky. He looked backed at Mark, 
still grinning happily. "Something wrong?" 


Mark smiled back and held Myles a little bit tighter. "No. Everything is perfect." His eyes turned back to the 
storm and had to blink away the spots from the flash of lightning that met him. "You wanna move that old 


couch in the corner so it faces the window? Might be a bit more comfortable." 


If it were possible, Myles' grinned wider and leaned back to press a gentle kiss against Mark's lips. "Sounds 
great." 


As they left the booth and Mark found himself cuddled nicely Myles' arms, he found the stresses of recording 
slowly disappearing and being replaced with the warmth he always felt when he was with Myles. He nuzzled a 
bit closer to his lover and couldn't help but chuckle at the childlike excitement Myles had whenever lightning 
flashed. 

Apparently his chuckle wasn't soft enough."What's so funny?" he asked. 


Mark just chuckled again and leaned in for another kiss. "Didn't | tell you already?" he whispered against his lips. 


"Everything is just perfect" 


